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thirty-five shillings a week. The " Moroccan
affair " was on at the time, and the Premier and
his secretary were writing during the greater part
of every day. When the letters were finished M.
Clemenceau invariably took them to the post-
office himself.
As Emile de Girardin was known in the years
preceding the  Second  Empire  as the  " Grave-
digger of dynasties," so M. Clemenceau has well
earned his sobriquets, the " wrecker of Ministries"
and   the   "Tiger,"     He   was   au   mieux   with
Edward   vn.,   and  treated   His   Majesty  more
familiarly than any of the Sovereign's most intimate
friends would have done, even when he was Prince
of Wales.    One day at Marienbad   the French
statesman called on the King, who all his life
had been devoted to the "buttonhole."    "Why,
my dear Monsieur Clemenceau/5 exclaimed King
Edward in  a tone of  surprise,   "you have no
flower in your coat!    Let me give you one " ;
and  taking a huge  carnation  from  a bowl  of
magnificent blossoms, he placed it in his visitor's
jacket, with the smiling remark, " There!   Now
you are comme il faut 1 "   As they were lunching,
the King asked M. Clemenceau how long he ex-
pected to remain Premier.   " As long as I like,
sir,"  was the complacent answer.     Clemenceau
inherited from his father  a  detestation of the
King's great friend,  Napoleon in., and was so
disgusted with the Imperial regime, under which
he and his father had suffered, that he left France
before the crash came and resided in the United